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o* their bJaiing guns.' ;j^- 
JSut sometimes \f?e history 
yware better unrecorded , -' 
ovhen it strikes at the = ^ 
^ heart of one of the #^ 
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i) explains why vouve 

8EEN FLYING SO /MANY SOl 
NIGHT PATROLS.' YOU'RE 
SHU LOOKING FOR SOME 
TBACE OF WHAT MAPPENEf 
TO HIM 




BLACKHAWK 



THERE EES A CHANCE 
SOME SURVIVORS 
HAVE REACHED ■< 
UBMCBV ISLANDS. 
PERHAPS WE SHOULD 
FLyANOZZER * 
PATROL .'. 7W* 


W VOU AAAV BE 
/( RIGHT.' LET'S 

H ASK Slacx- 

*L HAWK.' , 
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KTHE WHOLE ISLAND 
IS OVERGROWN WITH 
FOREST, BLACKHAWK 
yOU MUST BE 

WRONG.' 
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IT'S LUCKV 
FOB US WE PUT 
CAMOUFLAGE 
NETTING OVER 
THOSE PLANES 
THE BEACH OK 
WE MIGHT HAVE 




I PON'T GET THE 

SET- UP, EfLACKHAW* .' 

WHAT'S THE TREASON 

FOR THE ROUGH 

STUFF ? 




THE BLACK SIVAK, LOLLV 
MA LONE , C->SRA QUSSN 
THOSE WERE ALL CARGO 
SHIPS, SUPPOSED TO rJAVE 
FOUNDERED CURING 
STORMS IN TORNADO 
BAV.' 
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■i'm certain of it.' 
we've got to get 
out of here ' can 
vou reach the 
rope son aw 
wrist: 
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E'KE NOT OUT 

OF DANGER VET.' 

t WE CAN FINI 

THE PIRATE'S 

COVE . 



AFTER 
KILLING 
THE CREW, 
SO WO , 
ONE -S 
WOULD 
TALK.'Wf 

visrrv 
MuBPeeens. 
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Between advontvtrirs-- the BJacKKawlt Squadr on approaches m 
tKtt landing field at Morth City ■••^ •y^y weVg NEVEg BEE n V 

'Mfc.*.^'''''- r '^"'< == l/'WHV DO WE LAND ^V. J\f HEBE BEFORE — ■> 
*^^ > J9t il^TlV HERE, BLACKHAWK? JTif\Y7 AMD WE NEED A 
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MV PEOPLE KNOW 

MANV STRANGE SCIENCES 

--A SECRET POWER 
INFORMEP ME OP THIS 
LITTLE COUNCIL AGAINST 

OUR RIGHTFUL 
CLAIMS 
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LISTEN, BLACK- 
HAWK .' AV BAN 
WANT RETURN 
MATCH WITH 
SHAM AN, VA? 
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Hours Jitar.es dusk sattias over the 
hills beyond north City--- 

HEgE'S THE OLD FOKI- - W VISITORS, EH* 

AND LIGHTS IN THE J"=T^f UNINVITED, EH ? 
WINDOW .' l—^r-y,v"Sgk VEBVWSU. .' 
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\ /' THIS I CALL ' 

X\^^-k>THE THIMBU 
^^"^ (OF DEATH,' 
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VOU'RE BLEEDING, 
BLACKHAWK.' YOU 
KEPT THE STONES 
FROM ME WITH VOUR 
OWN BODV.' DO VOU 
FEEL LIKE FIGHTING. 
NOW? 



VERY MUCH LIKE FIGHTING.' 
BUT THIS WILL TAKE WITS, 
AS WELL AS FISTS.' 
LET'S RETURN TO OUR ] 
FRIENDS .' , 



THAT EXPLAINS HOW 


V PAS \ 


TWO GOVERNORS PIBPl SHAMAN 


AND LEFT NO RECOG 


b- BAN < 


WI7ABIE REMAINS-- 


/THIEF-- 


THEY WERE BLOWN 


/traitor- 


OUT OF EXISTENCE .' " 




SO MUCH FOR THE 


\ COME, WE 


SHAMAN'S CLAIM OF 


1 FIGHT HIM 


MAGIC POWER AND 


Ay SOME t; 


THE RIGHT TO jt 


yf MORE, | 
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BLACKHAWICS RIGHT.' 




CAN'T y| 


THE SCIENCE OF 




RUSH AJ 


DEATH KNOWN BV THE 
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I WELCOME THE COMPANIONSHIP --VOU HAVE *\ 
WANV AOMIRA0LE QUALITIES.' WHEN I HAVE J 

FRIGHTENED NORTH CITY INTO <W> "•■ 

ACCBPTING My RULE, PERHAPS Jf I WILL A 

, you will ASSIST «£■' T-tT/ I Be paRtofJ 
^ — !»- — M ,,| , M ^<-rn<SaD/ THB prize ^ 
\ J J i MUA l mFf-L ot: victory, 
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DON'T SAV THAT.' SAy 
RATHER A SHARER IN 
THE PRI1E .' COME. 
LAPy.' SHOW WISDOM.' 
GET ON THE WINNING 
SIDE 
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AM VIU.V GSEAT APMIPEIT 

OF actobs .' vou come 

WITH ME AND WE CELEBRATE 
' NEWLV-MADi i| " -tTf 
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"OLACKHAWK'S first glance at Lordsville 
*-* was cursory but it took in more than one 
would have suspected. What he saw was a 
sprawling little city of fifty thousand in a cup 
of bare, scarred hills. Mine tipples spouted ugly 
smoke The buildingF were drab with it. 

Lordsville looked like a city with a curse on 
it And that's exactly what was wrong with it. 

Blackhawk dropped a nickel in the telephone 
slot and dialed his number A voice answered. 

"This Caleb Lord?'' he asked. 

"Caleb, junior Who's talking?" 

"Blackhawk Your father wired me two days 
ago— ' 

"Oh. yes.' said Junior "Can you come on 
out' Dad is waiting " 

"Right " Blackhawk hung up the phone and 
stepped out of the hotel lobby A taxi pulled up 
and he got in. directing the driver to the Lord 
residence 

The ornate front door swung open before he 
had a chance to push the bell A tall, pasty-faced 
individual nodded and held wide the door. 
Blackhawk stepped inside. The pasty-faced in- 
dividual led him to a wide stairway and pointed 
npward "First door on the right," he said, and 
padded down the hall 

Blackhawk went up and turned in at the open 
door The room was a big den-like affair, its 
walls lined with books A vacant desk stood at 
one side After a moment a huge old man, with 
purplish luce propelled himself into the room 
in a wheelchair 

"Hm." said the old man "You this here 
Blackhawk'' Pi! down I'm Caleb Lord " 

Blackhawk sat "I've heard about you." went 
on fhe old man in a harsh voice "If you're half 
as good as they say, you're my man." 

"Tne job," said Blackhawk with a tone of 
irritation "1 came as soon as I received your 
wire " 

Caleb waved a pudgy hand. "Not so last, lad. 
You'd bettei get this first- this is my town 
Built it from scratch Own everything in it 
There's a certain faction, however, that's got 
powerful since the war Aim to push me out. 
1 ain't pushin' I want this mob cleaned up 
That s where you come in " 

The phone rang. Old Caleb picked up the 
receiver and said yes "When?" he yelled. 




'WhareJ" The purple left, his face as he hung 

up the instrument. "My son," he said, "was 

just found murdered — riddled with bullets." 

"Your son," exclaimed Blackhawk. "Why, I 

just talked to him a few minutes ago. Here." 

The old man nodded. "Yeah. He left the 
house for his office . . those dirty rats rubbed 
him out." 

"You mean," said Blackhawk, "this mob 
you've been telling me about?" 

"Who else?" barked the old man. "He wbr 
running my papers, putting on a reform plat- 
form I told him—" The old man caught him- 
self "Well, that is your first job. Find my 
son 's murderer Now git'" 

Blackhawk blinked Caleb Lord shoved his 
chair out of the room. Blackhawk found his way 
downstairs and out the door Just like .that. 
Not much to go on. Oh, well, he had tackled 
worse jobs . 

He was striding along toward his hotel when 
a foreign voice spoke "Ah, Blackhawk! I hope 
you weel not mind, yes?" 

"Andre!" gasped Blaekhawk "You here No, 
don't mind at all. Where are the others?" 

Andre grinned, but didn't answer. 

Blackhawk chuckled. "Not far away, 111 bet? 
I'm going to look into a murder. Be around, 
eh?" 

The Frenchman nodded and vanished down 
an alley. 

Young Lord had been shot, not far from 
Blackhawk 's hotel. He saw the crowd around the 
fallen body and made his way there. 'Bullets 
had made a sieve of the man's chest. Blackhawk 
buttonholed a hard-bitten character looking on. 

"Know who did it?" he asked. 

The man looked him over slyly "Who ya 
suppose, bub? Th' Boss, o' course." 

"The B- " Blackhawk caught himself. He'd 
best find out a few things first He spent the 
rest of the day trying, not getting very much. 
The townsfolk all seemed to be under a spell. 
Each man distrusted the other. "The Boss" ap- 
parently had a mighty hold on the town. Who 
was this Boss? 

.As Blackhawk stepped into his hotel room 
and snapped on the light, bullets shattered the 
wiijdow across the room and sprayed the' wood- 
work around his head He slammed to the floor 
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and hurled his gun al the overhead light. The 
globe shattered and the room was in darkness. 
He lay wailing for a while, then cautiously 
dragged himself to the opposite window. The 
roof of a higher building was aeross the alley 
Someone had crouched there and lila/,ed away 
nl him when his lighl fflmr on. 

Hn railed the management and ordered his 
room changed to one not so easily offering a 
target 

The phone rang as he got settled in the new 
room. A voice, strangely disguised, said. "You, 
Blackhawk, listen. Get outa town or you'll he 
a stiff by tomorrow night. Get it!" The con- 
ned ion broke. 

"Hm," said Blackhawk. 'Thai must 've been 
.the Boss, Evidently means business." Black- 
hawk sent a secret call for his men. In a short 
lime all the Blackhawks were crowding into his 
room — Olaf. Chuck. Chop Chop, Stanislaus, An- 
dre, Hendrickson. All packed a grin, hoping 
there would he bailie. 

"What have you lads found out?" Black- 
hawk asked 

Olaf said. "Aye ban cheek on a mobster name 
of Pete Sweeney. He runs the aluminum plants. 
Seems his factories are making nothing bill 
bombs." 

" Bombs ?" exclaimed Blackhawk. "What for? 
The war is oven." 

"That's just it," said Hendrickson. "I've 
gone through several of those plants. They're 
piling up a vast quantity of bombs— tiny, pow- 
erful bombs of magnesium, which is easy to gpt 
in aluminum manufacture." 

"They're planning." said Chuck, "a sort of 
war on some other political faction, Pete is a 
hireling of The Boss, whoever he is. Someone 
else wants control of Hie city " 

"Yeah." tossed in Stanislaus "This olher 
crowd is going to mob the aluminum plants Ibis 
aflernnou. Thai information cosl me a wad of 
money, Blackhawk." He grinned 

Blackhawk said, "Well, so far, i»« hardly 
know where we stand Old Caleb Lord won't 
talk. No one will talk. The only thing we can 
do is Iry to prevent wholesale mnnlev I guess 
you hoys had bet—" 

A whistling noise caused the men In whirl. 
A glinting object hurtled into the room through 
the open window Little Chop Chop, near the 
window, with a lightning leap, caugbl the ob- 
ject, and with a "Wliee-ee!" sent il outward 
Almost instantly there was a terrific flash of 
fire, a greal roaring, and the Blackbawks were 
hurled In their knees by the concussion of the 
blast. Part of the hotel wall cracked inward 

"Whew!" said Blackhawk, gathering himself 
up, "that was a close one They mean business. 



all right. Good work, Chop Chop, ' he said, pat- 
ting the little Chinaman's back Nice catch.' 

'Me catchum plenty fast. " grinned Chop 
Chop. 

The hotel was in an uproar as the Blackhawks 
made their way downstairs and into ihe lobby 
A lot of damage had been done, by the explosion. 
Police were everywhere, questioning. 

"We haven't much time," said Blackhawk on 
the street "Pile into your planes and give the 
whole city a shower. It's the only way. After- 
ward we'll try lo sort out the truth here." The 
Blackbawks parted. 

Immune to what was coming. Blackhawk made 
his way toward Caleb Lord's mansion at the 
edge of town. His planes roared over as he press- 
ed the hell button. In the distance there began 
a thudding of machine-guns and the deeper 
bellow of bomb blasts Then sudden silence. 
The tall, dead-looking man opened the door, 
then swayed and crashed to the floor. Black- 
hawk smiled as he hurried upstairs. 

Old Caleb sat in his ••hair, asleep Blackhawk 
pushed a vial under the man's nose He awak- 
ened almost, immediately 

"Now," said Blackhawk 'You'd better talk, 
Your city is sleeping for an hour or so, while 
my men find out a few things. I know this, the 
governor of Ibis slate ordered a clean-up here. 
You're against it. That's because you're the 
so-called ' Boss. Well, your dirty work ends 
now. Corruption and gangsterism ends in Lords- 
ville. TIip Army is on its way In take over. Care 
to lalk?" 

Caleb Lord blinked hate. 'So you put tha 
city to sleep, eh? That's some of your danged 
magic I've heard about All right, you've got 
inc. Yes, I'm the boss. But a new crew has bpen 
muscling in I don't know 'em." 

'I do," said Blackhawk quietly. 'The new 
•■rew is mine. They had 10 look and act like 
••rooks, bill I hey 're not They're decent, law- 
enforcing men What was your racket, Lord?" 

Old Caleb knew he was licked. "Bombs. For 
an uprising A certain government paid well — " 

"1 know. interrupted Blackhawk. "That 
certain government is alro stopped. There will 
he no third world war, Lord, And you didn't, 
have In wire me That was a blind lo cover up 
your own dirty work. Uncle Sam ordered me 
and my men here long ago. We had to have the 
goods on vou before cracking down. We have 
it." 
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on, 



vavered the old man. 



"He was doing our bidding." said Black- 
hawk "You ordered him killed. I feel sorry for 
you. Greed. Hate. Money. Maybe Lordsville will 
be a decent place lo live in when it wake* up." 
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SOMEBODY TEED 
OFF ON MY NOGGIN .' 
HE NEARLY FRACTUREP 
MY SKULL 
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OH.GOLLlES .' IS LIKS 
HITTING BLICK . 
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I AM IMPRESSES' 
MO MAN WAS EVER 
STRONG ENOUGH 
TO PEFEAT MY 
HEADSMAN BEFORE.' 
you WOULC BE A 
MOST SATISFACTORy 
MONARCH.' 
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THE ACTUAL CEf 
TAKE PLACE AS 
HIGH PRIEST CM 
OFFICIATE.' v- 
BUT MOKINA 1 
SAYS SHE'S J . 

MADE ME y ( 
KING ■<+. V, 

ALREADY.' J 


6MONY WILL > 
SOON AS THE^/ 


--< to yoi/« ) 

C KNEES — OR/ 
> YOU WILL Z 
REGRET THIS ] 
JNSOLENCE/y 
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IVe AN IDEA THAT I CAN PERSUADE 
MOKINA TO LET ME ABDICATE 
BUT THE SUCCESS OP MV PLAN 
DEPENDS UPON FINDING HAKDAR 
AND BRINGING HIM 
BACK ALIVE-.' 
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More than 60 baffling tricks! Number tricks! Match 
tricks! Mind-reading tricks! Yes. this fascinating book is 
chuck-full of clever tricks of all kinds . . . with simple 
explanations of Blackstone's own secret ways of doing 
them. And they're all "easy as 
pie" to learn. If you want to 
hi.vo bnrrols of fun fooling yo 

friends with feats of magic . . . 
if you want 'to be the "hit" of 
every party . . . send for your 
Magic Book right now! 
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otMAGIC 
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SEND ONLY 75*WITH ONE 
LIFEBUOY BOX TOP 



P.O.Box l.New York8,N.Y. 
Please rush mo one copy of "MY SECRETS 
OK MAGIC" by Blnckstone. I enclose one 
Lifebuoy Soap bos lop and 15 cents in coin. 
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STRKBT ADDRESS 

CITY— — .ZONE 

STATE. 

I). 8.. Hawaiian Islands, anil 1'nrrto 
xolrtii l'^bruary H, 1IMHI 
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MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
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